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Dedication 


This book is dedicated to my wife Rani, who has loved me, guided 
me, and encouraged me, throughout more than thirty-three years of 
marriage, and who has been an inspiration to me and many others, as 
she has continued her Christian walk, despite many hurdles in her family 
life. 


To the people who read this book, may you feel uplifted by the 
poems, as I was when they came to me; as an inspiration from the Holy 
Spirit, and may they continue to challenge you, as they do me on a daily 
basis. 

This is His way of showing me that He loves me and He cares from 
me, just as I am; with all the lumps, bumps, imperfections and scars, 
which over time, He will deal with in His own way, using His own infinite 
wisdom, judgement, love, mercy and compassion, and every now and 
then, a big stick, just to let me know He really loves me, and that is why 
He chastens me. 


Copyright 

Rani and Jeff are pleased to publish this 25" book by Rev. Dr Jeffry 
David Camm, as God Almighty, through the Holy Spirit, places inspiration 
into his heart, to share these poems with others. 


The content of this book remains the copyrighted property of Jeffry 
David Camm and his estate in succession. Permission is given to 
reproduce items from this book for evangelistic messages, or for teaching 
purposes, but must not be used, or sold for profit or gain. 


Foreword 

This is my second book of poetry published since I have started 
writing in 1986. The first book entitled: On the Wings of Angels can be 
viewed and/or purchased at www.scribd.com, for a small fee of 99 cents 
and for this publication, I received the Editor’s Choice Poet Scholar Award, 
from the International Society of Poets in 2008, which is displayed here. 


Psalm 1 


A psalm of love unto the Lord 


When I come into your presence, and I look upon your face, 
I feel your mighty power and love; there is no place for hate, 
Like a rush of mighty waters, that flows across the land, 
Your grace and mercy covers me, down on my face - I cannot stand. 


When my trials were so heavy, that I thought I would not succeed, 
Your love came down upon me, it satisfied every need. 
You gave me new direction, a life that gives back to you 
Something for the pain and suffering that you went through. 


With my last breath I will praise your name, 

Not because of riches, not because of fame, 

But because you loved me, even in my sin, 
When all the doors were closed to me - you took me in. 


I sing to you my praises, I sing to you my King, 
Let there be a sense of holiness, an awesome offering. 
Let them rise up to your holy throne, into your presence grand, 
As you pour out your Holy Spirit, upon this dry and thirsty land. 


We need You, God our Father, more than we could ever know, 
You show us your awesome power, each time we see the snow, 
It comes down so softly, without even a sound, 

And then it lies there, as a cloak across your holy ground. 


Lay your cloak of love upon me, today I pray, dear Lord, 
Give me power to obey you, by the power of your word. 
Whenever I am led astray like Jonah, bring me back, 

I know sometimes I will fail you, but in your love there is no lack. 


I come to you today Lord, to give you all my praise, 
To lift your holy name, above all other names, 
Because your word tells me, that your promises are true, 
I will dedicate my life to you, because I now know it’s true’. 


' First published in the Toowoomba Mail, Queensland, Australia in 2010 


Psalm 2 


Adonai, the all-sufficient One, the God of all creation, the 


three in one. The only true Saviour, the only true God, who 
longs to call us into His presence, to see His power and to know 
His essence. Who rejects our sins, but loves us totally, who 
blesses those who follow and serve Him only. 


Beautiful Saviour, our glorious Lord, who protects us from evil 


and gives us the sword. To wield at the enemy, to bring him 
down low, to reduce his power, with each single blow. You told 
us to go into cities all over the lands, to spread your word on 
all foreign sands. To tell the whole world the fabulous news, 
Satan is defeated, so rejoice! No more blues! 


Cancelled our sin, with the work of the cross, hope and 


salvation, it is Satan’s loss. No more fear of death, or of sin; 
Jesus has come to let the true light shine in. Rejoice with me 
now, aS we sing out our praises; no longer are we covered by 
sin’s misty hazes. The Holy Spirit opens our eyes to see the 
whole truth, even though we might just be a youth. Jesus does 
not have a limit on age; He wants us to accept Him and all to 
be saved. 


Down through the ages, the prophets did tell, of a Messiah 


that is coming to overcome Hell. Jesus came to all those who 
would hear. He weeps for those who reject Him, and fears for 
their souls, as they travel the road towards destruction, 
towards the abyss, with no resurrection. But we have the 
answer, to let them all know; there is another way; so stop, 
turn around and pray. The Saviour is watching and waiting for 
the prodigal son, the one who was lost and who became 
undone; can now come to Him, be reborn anew; because of His 
love, all this is true. 


Ever faithful and ever true, Jesus opens His arms to welcome 


you. To take you home to be by His side, the wipe away your 
tears and heal the hurts inside. Salvation is waiting for all who 
will choose, to change their ways, so they will not lose, their 
place in Heaven for eternity, being with Jesus, for the universe 
to see. 


Father Almighty, we see your presence in the sunrise and the 


morning dew. We humble ourselves before you, each time we 
pray anew, we wait for your answers every single day. You 
promised to be there all of our lives; you heal every sickness, 
even our hives. We rejoice today Jesus, for your word is true, 
there is no other Saviour, there is only you. 


Glorious presence, Almighty One; Saviour forever, Jesus the 
Son. The world creator, the omnipotent one, who became lower 
than the angels, to become the son of Mary and Joseph in 
Bethlehem. God Almighty has come down among men. 
Emmanuel amongst us, so let us rejoice! Salvation forever, 
what a great choice! 


His love is so amazing; His love is so divine, 


I cannot grasp the truth of it, to know His love in mine. 
Despite my sins and shortcomings, despite my trials and pains, 
I know He always loves me, and I will see Him again. 


I came into the world, covered with inherited sin, 


Even as a child, heaven could not take me in 

Until I had made a decision, to follow Jesus. 

To move out of the strife, into a world where love abounds, 
Where, His holy presence is more easily found. 


Jesus and me, Jesus and you - the perfect two’s. God’s love to 


give and God’s love to share, spreading God’s love everywhere. 
We receive blessings from heaven above, not to keep, but to 
give out to other people with love, so that they know, Jesus 
loves them from head to toe. Just a closer walk with thee, the 
praises ring out, While Satan always hovers around and about, 

to take away unsuspecting mortals, who are not strong enough 
and who are trapped in his portals, Forever, in sin and 
unfortunately mortal. 


Kings, wise men and priests they all came, 


To ask the question - to find out His name. 

Was He the promised King of the Jews? 

Or was it a fantasy, or even a muse. 

Pilot said: “I find not fault in Him, 

We will beat Him, not kill Him, for I find no sin in Him”. 


Lo, they yelled, and they screamed, and they cried out His 
name. Crucify! Crucify! For His sin and His shame, 

It is better for one man to die, for the sins of the nations, 
To prevent more killings, by the Romans in their lusts and 
frustrations. 


More options were given; I will let you choose; 
Barabbas or Jesus, The King of the Jews? 

All of heaven cried out, when they heard the people cry; 
Crucify Jesus, and set Barabbas free, what a spectacle, 
An innocent man dies, and a guilty man set free. 


Now today, oh what do we see? 


People all around the world; on a killing spree. 
They claim what they do is for Allah their lord 


But did He give them permission to kill babies and cartoonists? 
Now that’s just absurd! To kill babies is an unforgiveable crime, 
The Egyptians did it and now hear them whine. God sent Moses 
to their nations with 10 miracles in hand, To educate the 
Pharaoh, and to demolish their land. 


On, for the wisdom of the prophets of old, Who listened to 


God, as His visions unfold, To prepare the nations, for my 
beloved Son, He is their Saviour, the unconquered one. 


Prepare the nations, the cry went out, In deserts and cities 


and at roundabouts, get ready, get ready, he is coming again, 
to choose from his betrothed, those without stain on their 
robes, all white and clean, a glorious moment that’s never been 
seen in the universe before. Jesus is coming, the universe to 
restore. 


Queens and kings will shudder and try to hide, but God knows 
their secrets, they cannot deny, the pain and the suffering that 
they ignored, while murder and mayhem continued, most of 
them snored. 


Repentance is not just a word, It’s an action that saves you 


from the sword. The sword of righteousness that Jesus will 
wield, will decide your fate, as heaven is sealed. 


Son of man and Son of God, the two became one so that we 


maybe shod, with the blood of salvation, so freely given, no sin 
was found, so He rose into heaven, to be seated with authority 
beside the white throne, to administer justice, to all who have 
known His name in their hearts, or who rejected His claim, to 
be the Son of God, oh for their shame. 


Tried and tested we all shall be, only the pure in heart, will 


God’s face they see. Only those who have not soiled their white 
linen clothes shall have their names remain in the book; the 
Lamb’s Book of Life, which The Angel took, in the Revelations 
given to John; many will argue, but Jesus will say: I don’t know 
you, get on your way, to the other place, where things get real 
hot, with fire and brimstone, it’s not worth a shot. 


Under grace and mercy, for all to see, the Holy Spirit’s gifts 
were given to you and me, not for keeping, lest we all boast 
with pride, but to benefit the Body of Christ, and all those 
inside. 


Verily, verily I say unto you, the salvation grace of Jesus is 


true. Sealed by the Spirit, salvation stands, and confronts 
Satan and his lousy band, of demons and witches and warlocks 
and things, that bite and scratch and fly with wings, over the 
fields at night they go, to frighten the children and every soul 
that does not have protection of the blood of the Lamb, 
salvation that saves you, do you understand? 


Why do people question these things? They see birds of the 
air flying with wings, they never stop to question how this 
came about, evolution they say and they argue it out. From a 
mass of nothing, a small microbe created itself. That’s what 
they say, but it isn’t true. Jesus was at creation to make me 
and you. 


=f- marks the spot where the saviour was born, another 


marks the spot where He was crucified and died, then into a 
tomb, whilst His followers cried. Those that followed him, they 
all fled, and they ignored all his of teachings and went off to 
bed. Three days later it came with a shout, Jesus redeemed 
and walking about, for all to believe, for all to see, death has 
been conquered, we can be set free. 


You read and you wonder, is this all really true? Can Jesus be 


real and save me and you? The scriptures they tell us it can be 
done, all we need to do is acknowledge the Son. Confess your 
sins and ask him to save you. Go on, do it now! He will give 
you a new life; it will be renewed, the old life is gone, a new 
life begins, with Jesus directing the healing within. 


Zeal is renewed and all doubt is gone, faith is restored, and 


praise is our song, of glory and honour to Jesus our Lord, 
forever our master , no longer in fear, heaven awaits us as we 
all give a cheer. Hallelujah! 


Behold I come 


Behold | come to your door and knock, 
When you open the door, you may get a shock, 
Jesus is waiting, so let Him come in, 

To cleanse your hearts, from troubles and sin. 
So open your hearts do it today, 

Open your hearts with no more delay, 
Open your hearts be cleansed from your sin, 
Open your hearts and let Jesus come in. 
Whether you’re weak, or whether you’re strong, 
To sin before God is totally wrong, 

No works on this earth can save your skin, 

Only the blood of Jesus can cleanse you within. 
When you are cleansed by His blood, you’re as white as snow, 
No longer heading for hell down below, 

But now promised eternal life, man! How you must grin, 
Jesus has opened the door to let you come in. 
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A Prophetic Warning 


| see the lightning, | hear the thunder, 
God is angry and it’s no wonder, 
Prophets come with words of salvation, 
But people turn away in desperation. 
They have been blinded, they cannot see 
That salvation is available for you and me. 
They wander around in darkened corners, 
Continually wailing like cultural mourners, 
Paid to wail, but unaware 
That they are still wrapped in Satan’s snare. 
Rise up! Oh army of God’s saved people, 
The world needs you - outside the steeple, 
The people need to hear the truth, 
To remain silent would be uncouth. 
So Christians arise and do your stuff, 
To remain contented on your pews is not good 
enough! 
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Behold I stand at the Door and Knock 


f Behold I stood at the door and knocked, 

I thought it would open, but with sadness, 

I found it locked. 

I knocked once, I knocked twice, 

But there was no answer, 

The heart was cold, hard and filled with cancer. 


Do they not know that I came for the likes of these? 
To heal all their hurts, all sickness and disease? 

To free them of their wickedness and sin, 

If they would only open the door and let me in. 


I came as a light at Christmas time, 

The life that gives light to the world is mine, 

But many choose to keep the door locked, 

To sulk in their hurts and whine and complain 
Unfortunately, some of them don’t even know my name. 


But what about you reading this poem? 
Do you know Jesus, that He sits beside the throne? 
Of grace and mercy and eternal salvation, 
Do you realise that He brings His protection to this 
nation? 


Are you His hands and feet extended? 
Knocking on doors, of those who are offended? 
Showing them, by your actions, the love of God? 
Or do you turn away from the task, because it’s a sod 
Too hard for many, and you don’t know how 
To show God’s love to every down-turned brow. 


Rejoice today, the Saviour has come, 
To break all the locks and to heal everyone, 
Who opens the door and lets the Lord in, 
It’s an eternal promise, not just a whim. 
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Shadows 


When the shadows come and darkness draws nigh, 
When the shadows come and cover the sky, 
When the sun is blotted out, and people cannot see the light, 
The Lord will still be there, holy and shining bright. 
With rod and staff and His Word, 

Not to believe in Him is absurd, 

His promises will never fail, 

His mercy is our Holy Grail. 

So come to Him in faith, 

His miracles will replace, 

The doubts and fears we have 
When our lives are enslaved 
By the one who deceives, with lies and tales. 
Rejoice today, give praise 
To the Holy One who saves, 

Who laid down His life for sin 
To let His called people in. 

So when the shadows come, rejoice! 
Knowing Jesus you have a choice, 

To claim His victory over sin, 

For in eternity - we win! 


13 


Awaken 
Awaken! Awaken the time is very near, 
Awaken! Awaken the sky is not so clear, 
Awaken! Awaken the blood moons are in the sky, 
Awaken! Awaken the time is drawing nigh. 
Arise and shine you seven thousand 
Who have not bended their knees, 
Tell the world I’m coming, 
Let them know and see 
That my word is true and evermore shall be, 
The final harvest is upon us, 
It’s up to you and me. 


Repent! Dear world, Repent! 
There is no other way, 
Repent and go to heaven, 

Or turn your back and on earth you'll stay, 
To be afflicted with terrible sores and things, 
Who come up out of the earth 
With great enormous stings. 

The four great horses are saddled, with bridles shining bright 
Awaiting their riders; with the four winds to go out and fight. 
To bring the wrath of God, upon this sinful world 
Who refuse the voice of God, His fury now being unfurled. 


Awaken! Awaken, you do have one last chance, 
To stand before the Saviour, and see where they put the lance, 
To see the nail scars in His hands and feet, 
To witness all the pain, 
To realise this was done in love, 
For salvation is our gain. 
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I SEE THE LIGHT 


He came unto His own and His own received Him not, 
But to them that did receive Him, to them He gave the power 
To become the Sons of God. 


Wise men saw the light in the sky, a wondrous time for all, 
They travelled many miles, to answer the Savour’s call. 
Even a king was frightened when he heard the news, 

A king born in Bethlehem, we will have to kill more Jews. 
A cry went out across the land, as many children died, 

A king who tortured babies, that is genocide. 


But God protects His own throughout all their trials, 
Even when the disciples rejected Him, 
He went to the cross in style 
Without a royal train, without a soldier’s band, 
Without holding the royal sceptre in His hand. 


He died a villain’s death, hung upon a tree. 

That same tree is salvation, for people like you and me, 
The blood of Christ was shed and flowed for all to see, 
To the surprise of Satan and all of his band 
Jesus rose from the dead and took the upper hand. 


Many saw Him - five hundred was the score, 

But even when they saw Him, they did not stay for more. 
One hundred and twenty heard the voice and obediently stayed, 
Received the Holy Spirit, and the multitudes were amazed. 
The true light of God is still shining bright today 
It lives within each Christians, smouldering away, 

To some it is seen brightly, in others just a glimmer, 

The people are sleeping and have placed His light on dimmer. 


But what of you today - how is your light shining? 
Is it shining bright, or are you just still whining 
About those that have judged you, hurt you, and made quite a fuss, 
Or have you forgiven them - as the Bible says you must? 


WHERE THERE IS LOVE 


Where there is love, the heart is light, 
Where there is love, the day is bright, 
Where there is love, there is a song, 

To help when things seem to go all wrong. 
Where there is love, there is a smile, 
To make things seem more worthwhile, 
Where there is love, there’s a quiet peace, 
A tranquil place, where turmoils cease, 
Love changes darkness into light, 

And makes the heart take wingless flight. 
Oh, blessed are they, who walk in love, 
They also walk with God above, 

And when man walks with God again, 


There shall be peace on earth to reign. 


SNOW 
Snow comes from the clouds as silvery flakes, 
It covers houses, lawns and lakes, 
A cloak that God sends down from Heaven above, 

To remind us of His eternal love. 

The snow is cold, it can freeze the heart 
Unless the spark of love restarts 
The eternal love of God in man, 

As only the Creator can. 
They say that each snowflake is different, 
Just like a man, each is special, none consistent. 
But God can change the heart of man, 
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Take away the sin, cleanse and scan 
For sickness, illness and disease, 
God can even heal a sneeze! 


THE TRUE LIGHT 


He came to earth as the only true light, 
With mercy and compassion, not heavenly might. 
He gave us life with examples to live, 
Not political correctness, with life meshed through a sieve. 
Jesus came to show us the past, 
That sin is demeaning and mortal barriers are cast, 
But the blood of Jesus, it cleanses all sin, 
It changes us, it works from within. 


Today, as we look at the news around the world, 
We see that suspicion and terror is unfurled, 
No longer is it safe to walk all alone, 

To wander the streets a long way from home. 
Robbery and rape are no longer stories, 

That happened somewhere out on the mores, 
They happen at home in the streets where you live, 
Whenever society forgets to forgive, or capture, 
The criminals who loves the stature, 

Of being known as the foremost uncaptured. 


Now evil is envied and honesty despised, 

Is this what is right in society’s eyes? 
People complain that Christians are obsessed, 
No longer listened to, but now are oppressed 

For speaking out, when injustice is done, 
To proclaim the truth, for Jesus the Son, 
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Who went to the cross and suffered the pain 
So that we would not have to be judged once again. 


So what of you, oh innocent one, 
Are you guilty of murder? 
Did you murder the Son? 

Were your sins unconfessed before the Father? 
Do you follow demons, or witches, or Satan? 
Are you heading for hell, a mortal awakening? 
The time for change in your life is now, 

Not tomorrow, or next week, be sincere somehow, 
Tomorrow is not promised, oh come what may, 
You only have the rest of today! 


Three in One 
He came as the baby, as three in one, 
Jesus the Word, became Jesus the Son, 
To be the example for one and for all, 
To show how to live and not how to fall 
Under the spell of Satan’s wiles and plans, 
Not even black angels can demand 
That we follow them into the abyss, 
We don’t have to betray Jesus with a kiss 
Like Judas did on that fateful day, 
When the Romans came and took him away. 


He could have called 10,000 angels to help him escape 
But that would have left us with no eternal place. 
No place with Jesus in heaven above, 

No place to feel and experience his love. 

So Jesus went to the cross without any fuss, 

He remained silent, not even a cuss. 


Jesus gave up his life to save you and me, 
So the promised heaven we could see. 
A place that is promised to all who claim his name, 
Who are covered by his blood, it covers our shame. 


So today, as you sit and read this poem, 
What have you done, what have you shown, 
To acknowledge what Jesus, the saviour has done, 
To take away your sins, so your eternity is not blown 
By your rebellion to his plans for your eternal life, 
Away to a better place, where there is no sickness, no strife. 


THE ELECTION: 


The election has come, the election is gone, 
The promises made, the same swan song 
But now to see if they deliver, 

Is truth still an arrow in their quiver? 
Will it be truth and righteousness? 


Or just more lies and the same old mess. 


In the days of Noah, the prophets did say, 
Judgement would come on all that stay 
Bogged down in their lies and corruption, 
With Jesus, there is a better option. 
Love, mercy and compassion abound 
In all the people who have found 


That Jesus is the real true light. 


A servant king who gives us life, 


A life were we serve one another 


* First published on Facebook on 5" February 2015 


And treat each woman as if she’s our mother, 
A place where honesty abounds, 
And self-denial is a pleasure to be found. 
Where Jews and Greeks and all the others 
Recognise that we are all human, 


That we are all brothers. 


Not out to kill or maim and plunder, 
It’s just like Hell and it’s no wonder 
That people cry out for a Deliverer, 
Someone to make sense of all this fear and war, 
Someone who can come and reassure 
Things will be better in the Promised Land 
Where Jesus has the upper hand, 
Where sickness, death and strife, are no more 
And people no longer have to lock their doors 
Because angels guard on every side 
And sin is locked out, has nowhere to hide, 
As hearts are purified by the one who died 
To save our souls, there is no pride 
When we confess to Jesus, 


Just say yes, yes, yes. 
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THE NATIONAL DAY OF PRAYER AND FASTING - 
HISTORY EVERLASTING 


They came to Canberra from near and far, 

They even came from towns near Cobar, 

To show their support for God’s commands, 

To pray for our leaders, and to heal our land. 

Our nation has been known for many a year, 

The Greeks called it “Ausio” in 329 BC, oh the tears. 


King Solomon and the King of Tarsus knew it is true, 
It’s in the Bible, Isaiah 49:12 is the place to look, 
They sent the Phoenicians here, to the land of Sinim 
To get the gold, precious stones, minerals and tin, 
For the temple in Jerusalem; to give God a home. 


The Egyptians came and left their mark, 

On walls of stone, it’s really a farce, 

To ignore our history, and pretend it started, 
When some Englishmen came here and farted. 


The Aborigines were here 40,000 years before, 
But that information we all seem to ignore. 


Reconciliation, oh that’s a laugh, 

Its takes more than pollies saying “sorry” 

To get acceptance and forgiveness for the killing, 
Why, as Christians are we not willing? 

To bow down, say sorry and repent, 

Is it into sin again we are to be sent? 


As we come before God’s throne, 

There is much for which we must atone, 
There is the stolen generation, 

The indigenous heritage of our nation, 
There are the migrants, who come 

For better lives under our sun, 

To get away from wars and strife, 

To start again, with a brand new life. 


We sing it in our National Anthem, 

That we have plenty of land to share, 

Being sent to Manus Island, shows that we just don’t care 
For the lives of others so seriously affected, 


We send them there and they are neglected 
Of all the rights we are so blessed with here, 
What do we really have to fear? 


It is time for this nation to turn around, 
With bended knees upon the ground, 
Crying out to God, our heavenly Father, 
It is better to do this than suffer disaster. 


BIRDS OF THE AIR 


The fly here, they fly there, 
They seem to fly everywhere 
And don’t seem to care 
That life for them is blessed by God 
He provides for them from every sod. 
Grass and greens and seeds and things, 
Even butterflies, with all their wings. 


The colours of birds give us visions of a glorious heaven, 
Of angels flying over the throne in sevens, 
Singing songs that are so glorious, 

It invites us to join in and be part of the chorus, 

To give praise to our Heavenly King, 

The Master and Saviour, of everything. 


The flying birds they do not spin, 
Nor plant the grain or even sin, 
But Jesus loves them all 
He even knows when they fall 
To earth, and there’s no doubt 
That he sends an angel to help out 
To heal their wounds when they are sick, 
To help them, that’s their trick. 


So, what of us, of all mankind? 
Does God love us more — are you so blind 
That you don’t know? 

He loves us more and He told us so, 
By sending His son to die on a tree, 
For the sins of man, for you and me. 
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THE SHEPHERD BOY 


David was a spindly lad, 
But David was never sad, 
Looking after his father’s sheep, 
Praising God his flock to keep, 
But when danger came to him, he did not flee, 
But went down on bended knee, 
Praying for God to give him strength across the land 
To kill bears and lions with his own bare hands. 


When Goliath came and terrorised the nation 

All of Israel’s warriors, were in hesitation. 
No-one was game enough to go out and fight, 

Not a brave one was anywhere in sight. 
David came to see his brothers 
Took on Goliath and confounded the others, 
Proclaiming: “Today, God has given you into my hands”, 

A stone between you and death now stands, 

For all who profane God’s name on earth, 

Hell is the result of all you’re worth. 


THERE'S POWER IN THE BLOOD 


My future is guaranteed, not by my religion - but by my salvation, 
My future is with Jesus Christ, and I’m part of a holy nation. 
Religion is a doctrine with many superstitions, 

No guarantees of eternity, it’s all a delusion. 


The blood of Christ, is the power of the cross, 
It conquered death, and showed Satan who is boss. 

But we can’t live on that promise, without obedience, 
Nor bear fruit which remains, unless we help the fatherless. 
It means we work for Jesus, 

Our Lord and our king, 

To show our love is all for him. 
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THE WHIRLWIND OF THE SPIRIT 


The whirlwind of the Spirit is spinning round again. 
Pulling up the evil dregs, spewing them out like rain, 
But Satan knows his time is short, so lookouts please beware, 
He’s looking for places to enter, with his demons to scare 
The hearts and minds of Christians everywhere 
Who do not know the truth! 

That Jesus is the victor, 

To believe a lie is uncouth. 

So, as we see the whirlwinds spin 
Twist and turn and spout, 

The water of the Holy Spirit will cleanse your hearts, no doubt. 
In these last days persecution will come, 

Not to servants, but to daughters and sons 
Of the most high God, the one who made us all, 
Now listen my friends, this IS the final call. 

Jesus is sifting and shaking on all sides, 

Making sure no blemishes appear on His holy bride, 
Are you ready, steady and wishing to go 
From this land of torment and trials and woe, 

To a land where no sickness or death will follow, 

To the land eternal, where Jesus will show, 
Eternal love like we’re never known, 

As we sit and praise Him before his glorious throne. 
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GALLIPOLI? 


“They heard the news that England was at war 

And many in this nation had never been therefore before, 
So they signed up and trained and marched and marched 
They said we needed that, to make ready us for the task 


Of taking on the enemy, the Turks, the Germans and all the rest, 


We wanted to make Australia proud, to do our very best. 


With horses, rifles and our kit we boarded train or ship, 
And then off to Egypt to get us ready for the spit, 

The Dardanelles they call it, in some God-forsaken place, 

It not like the holiday we all thought we were gonnna take. 


At dawn on that fateful day we rowed ourselves ashore, 
Many did not make it, or died upon those foreign shores. 
“Gallipoli” they call it and many know it now, 

Because of what we did when we got ashore somehow. 


With machine guns blazing at us we were told to go on more, 
But each time we tried it, blood flowed on that fateful shore. 
Up those hills we climbed, one step at a time, for a few 

Who made it all the way to Lone Pine it is very true. 

Our nation was born in their blood that was shed over 8 long months of fighting. 
But thousands were left their in graves that were unsighting. 


Today, one hundred years on, 

We remember those who went, 

Who gave their lives for our nations, 

The Anzacs that were sent, to fight and die, 

That we may stay, as free as when they left, 

Our nations now developed, their dreams only sent 
To loved ones in letters, or on graves we now see, 


Rows and rows of them, so quietly glistening in the breeze, 
The ancient bugles cry out, The Last Post and Reveille. 


Let us never forget their sacrifices, 
And let us protect this nation for any evil devices 


That seek to take away our freedoms, to make us bow and pray, 


To some invisible idols in Mecca miles away. 


3 First published on Facebook oq™ April, 2015 


“ Pictures from the newly dedicated memorial wall at Woolgoolga RSL. 


25 


As we come together at this time, many will shed a tear, 
But remember that Jesus never leaves us, He is everywhere. 
That people who wish to remember, do so with pomp and pride, 
Jesus is there also, marching right alongside, 

Helping the ageing ones, giving them courage and strength, 
To march down the streets, to show others what is meant, 
To be a digger in that time, many years ago, 

Only the stories remain now, all the old ones had to go 

To meet their maker and tell Him once again, 

Thank you Lord for that night you saved me in the trenches, 
| never thought I’d make it till morning, 

But there was never a mention, 

Of running or turning back, 

You gave us all the courage 

To go to hell and back. 

We will always remember the fallen 

Lest we Forget! 


Pictures of the Woolgoolga RSL memorial plaque from WW1 & WW2 and pictures of my 


relatives who served in both wars. 
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For the Fallen 
In years gone by, in Roman times, 
They were sent to the stadiums, 
Or to the salt mines. 
To believe in Jesus was their crime, 
To work or die was their sign, 
Makes you wonder, makes you pine. 


When we sit and watch the News at night 
We see the destruction, we see the strife, 
With people murdered for their beliefs 
Have we learnt nothing in 2000 years, to stop this grief? 


In Roman times we had the Zealots and the Sacchari, 
Now we have ISIS and Zadary, 
Murdering people for what they believe, 
But expecting us not to do the same to them, 
They no longer are honest men. 


Corruption is legal in Pakistan, 
You can buy a 9 year old child to marry, 
If you are a man in other countries, 
That’s not a problem, 
Because two men can marry and live in sin 
Their governments have rebelled, and turned within 
Against the church and against their God. 

They seem not care that their actions were noticed, 
They knew that their nation would be judged for their actions 
But they think they will get off scot-free because of their status, 
But they don’t understand that God’s definition of status 
Relies on our obedience to His word 
Thinking they are free and clear is completely absurd. 


AGAINST THE PAIN 


It was with joy in my heart I heard them say, 
Let us go up to the temple and sing and pray, 
To pray for the sick, the hungry and best, 
To pray for the salvation of all the rest. 


Holy Spirit I cling to you each day, 
Come visit me now, right now I pray, 
Equip me, empower my soul from within, 
Encourage my spirit to witness ag'in, 


Hallelujah Lord, your mercy is great, 
Sometimes we don't appreciate 
Your death on the cross, new life can be found, 
Through your blood - blessings abound. 


BEAUTIFUL FATHER 
Beautiful Father, Beautiful Son, 
The battle is over, the victory is won. 
Sin is forever defeated and cleansed 
By the blood of the cross, forever, no end. 


When Easter comes around, 
There’s chocolate and fun, 
Many forget the reason, that is Jesus the Son 
Who went to the cross, gave up His life, 
So that we live in victory, eternity with eternal life. 


When Easter comes around this year 
Remember the reason that Satan’s in fear 
He’s been defeated, give a loud shout! 
Jesus is risen, there’s never a doubt 
Forever to reign the whole universe, 

If you don’t believe this - you are under a curse. 


GIVING THANKS TO GOD 


Monologue: 


On the 16"" June 1969 | was involved in a car accident in Melbourne, Australia; the 5 & 6" 
vertebrae in the cervical area of my spine was fractured and displaced and | found that | was 
paralysed from the neck down. Doctors undertook many x-rays and other tests and they gave 
me the bad news that | would never walk again; | would be a paraplegic for the rest of my life. 

| was placed in a revolving bed under traction, and they stretched me, to try and get the spine 
to repair itself and to relieve me of the pain. | received morphine in large doses, but never 


again. 


For more than three months I lay in agony, 
No-one was listening, no-one would set me free. 
No-one could give me answers, 

Or heed my great despair, 

I was all alone, and my mind no longer cared. 


I cried out to God, to heal me in my plight, 

I cried out to God, where is your healing might. 
Oh Lord, I cried, if You really are there, 
Heal me of this affliction, 

And You can send me anywhere, 


It was the wrong prayer to pray 
I know that now, my Lord, 
But You are a loving Father, 
You heard my every word, 

Your power and strength revealed, 
As you healed my wounded neck, 
My nerves and bones were sealed, 

But my spirit was still a wreck. 


For the next forty years, 
You have been moulding me, 
You have sent me to many countries, 
To set your people free. 
With Healing in your wings 
And salvation on your hands, 
Satan is defeated; He can no longer stand. 
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INTO GOD’S PRESENCE 
V1 
When the love of God is present, and no more fear remains, 
When the stranger passes by, the light of God will change, 
An angel maybe passing, don’t let him pass you by, 
Entertain the stranger; the Lord is drawing nigh. 


Chorus: 

Come into our presence, Oh, Lord, we invite you in, 
Fill us up with Jesus; the blood removes our sin, 
Into your arms of holiness, and power, and majesty, 
Come dear Holy Spirit; come and set us free. 


V2 

Free to lift our voices, in praises to our Lord, 
Free to speak the word; with power like a sword, 
Free to give healing, to all who heed His cry, 

The Holy Spirit’s power is coming from on high. 


V3 

Do not be like the cities, who continued on their way, 

Not knowing when the Lord came, He was not asked to stay, 
Revival at the doorstep, alas it moves on by, 

When we fail to hear Him calling, His children from on high. 
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ODE TO QUEENSLAND 


In olden days, in times gone by, 
When people worked, how hard they tried, 
But then along came Centrelink, 

Paid not to work, and paid not to think, 
Unfortunately, the work ethic has died. 


The Premier said we must have a name, 
So that every state will know of our fame, 
We selected “Smart State”, oh what a laugh 
We ain’t smart, oh no, not by half. 


We forgot to plan for all of the people, 
No roads, no trains, not even water, 
Not even stats, to make us smarter, 

You’d think the brains in a “Smart State” 

Would have planned for the thereafter. 


Even if they had to ask for help, besides 
A “Smart State” would have worked to see 
That level six water restrictions did not have to come to me. 


And now we plan council amalgamations, 
Oh what a crazy innovation, 
What will they think of next, 
Have they thought about the effects 
This will have on local villages and towns, 
Soon there will be nobody around. 


We plan for 2050, oh what a blast, 
If we keep going on like this, 
Will we be here to last 
The distance that we need to travel, 
For all these “inventions” to unravel. 
What do all you “Smart People” think of this? 
| am no longer in the “Smart State” bliss. 
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IF THE LORD CAME TODAY 


If the Lord came back today, what now would we see, 
Would the people recognise Him, go down on bended knee, 
Would they cry out His name, rejoice and scream and shout, 

Or would they turn their backs on Him, 


| 


Saying: “Throw this traitor out 


In times gone by, the scriptures say, 
He was seen by many a man, 

Peter, James and John saw Him and Mary Magdalene, 
Thomas the doubter said: “You are my Lord and King” 
500 were in the crowd, who saw and began to sing, 
Paul on the Damascus road heard Him with a shout, 

It changed his life for all to see — for that there is no doubt. 


But what of you and me my friends, in this time of strife, 
Does Jesus come to you each day, to help you change your life? 
Do you cry out your praise to Him, “Rejoice, live in peace,” 
Or is it just a dream, does the longing for Him cease? 


If Jesus came to church today, would you know His name? 
Would you invite Him in, or hide with guilt and shame, 
Would you cry out His name, in fear and dread and doubt, 
Because you know for sure — your sins would find you out. 


If Jesus came to church today, would you ask Him to preach, or to pray? 
Would you welcome Him with open arms, like the prodigal son and say, 
“WNe love your Lord with open hearts, we lift your holy name, 
Since you came into our lives, they’re never been the same, 

The gift of redeeming love, the Spirit and your name, 

Have been rejoicing inside my head, my soul is all aflame.” 


Oh Holy Spirit come today, | do invite you in, 
You live inside our temples — in our souls — within, 
| see the Lord come inside this place, every time | look at you, 
Renewed, restored, forgiven, | see — | know it’s true. 


Rejoice today with me my friends, Jesus is here right now, 
He dwells amongst His people, who pray and sing somehow, 
We don’t understand the mighty gift of love He gives so freely is his His people,His, 
We only know we love Him so, we love Him all so dearly. 
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Just put your trust, your faith in Him, 
Your path He’ll show so clearly, 

It’s up to you — each one of you, to go, to speak, to show, 
That Jesus came to church today, this fact you really know, 
His love and forgiveness still abounds, in this town of sin, 
But we are free to serve the Lord, Because He lives within. 


UNITY SONG 


Music & Lyrics composed by 
Jeffry David Camm, 1983 
Verse 1 
You are my lord and Master, You are my coming King 
You are my holy creator and this is why I sing. 
You taught us to love each other, As a father for a son, 
And then to be a servant, So that we can all be one. 


Chorus 
Oh Father I adore thee, 
Holy Spirit and the Son, 
With the love that You have given us, 
Why can’t we all be one. 


Verse 2 
You showed it to your disciples, A servant we must be, 
As You were the example, So like You we should be, 
Serving one another, For the good of all. 
With agape love and blessings, so that none will fall. 


Chorus 
Oh Father I adore thee, 
Holy Spirit and the Son, 
With the love that You have given us, 
Why can’t we all be one. 


33 


I Am, You Are, We All Are Christian 


Music: The Seekers, December 1993 
Lyrics: Jeffry David Camm, 1994 


GG C F oC 
The Lord above, sent down the angels, 
C Em Am G C 
To tell the world, of Jesus Christ 
Em Am FC 
The Son of God, came down to save us 


FC Am GCG C 
He will give all of us new life. 


Cc CC FC 
He took our sins, on the cross at Calvary, 
C Em Am G C 
And He washed us white as snow 
Em Am FC 
Now we praise the God of glory 


FC Am GCG C 
We want the whole world to know 


Chorus 

Cc ~G 3C FC 

That we are one, though we are many, 

C Em Am G C 

And from all the walks of life we come, 
Em Am E. © 


And by His love, we sing as one voice, 
FCAmMGC GC 
lam, you are, we all are one in Christ. 


(Last time.) 


FCAmG CG C 
lam, you are, we all are Christian. 
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Steps 


Step by step you take us along, 
Step by step, in praise and song, 
Step by step you test our faith, 


With trials which teach us to trust You - not fate. 


But because you are our God of love, 
Who lives and dwells in Heaven above, 
Who gave us mercy above the law, 
Beloved, you don’t even keep score, 
Of the times we try and fail, 

Or the times we want to sail 
Right off the ways that you had chosen, 


Or even when our hearts are frozen. 


You are a great warrior king, 
Who defeats the one who honours sin, 
When Jesus rose up from the grave 


All of creation could now be saved. 


So rise up today one and all, 

Rise up today and respond to the call, 
To worship Jesus, our Lord and King, 
We are but grains of sand without Him 
In our lives each and every day, 


| ask you now, just come and pray. 
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Morality or Mortality 


It has been said in times of old 
That morality was an important goal, 
And if you did it well, 

Then you would not go to hell, 

But immortality would be your reward, 


Continual life with the Lord. 


So good morality, results in immortality, 
So is the opposite a finality? 
Does immorality result in mortality, 
Yes, you die in your sin, 


And to hell you go, to sit within. 


Separated from God above, 
Removed from His eternal love, 
To be tormented for all eternity, 

Seeing your way out, 
But never being allowed to get there, 


Eternity - in eternal despair. 
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Pleurisy 


As | labour and fight this awful disease, 
| cry out to God for a reprieve, 

As | struggle for breath, the breath of life, 
lam drowning in the trials and strife, 
Oh Lord, | wish to be in prayer, 

But | find it so hard, through lack of air, 
To speak the words | want to say, 
The coughing takes all the words away. 
But thank you Lord, for my dear friends 
Who pray for me to make amends, 
To trust in God, His healing comes 


To those who have faith - they are not alone. 
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WE LOVE YOU JESUS 
© Copyright 2012 Rev. Dr Jeffry Camm 
We love You Jesus, we love You a lot 
If people don’t - they have a mental block 
You give us love, mercy and grace 


You never confront us, never in our face. 


Your love is forever, Your love is so true, 
You never leave us, forsaking is not You. 
Your mercy is tender, forgiveness is kind, 


Your Holy Spirit, renews all of our mind. 


Come into our presence, we humbly pray, 
Come into our presence, we ask it today, 
Your glory surrounds us, is awesome profound, 


Cleanse us today, turn us around. 


Make us worthy of this kingdom You’ve made, 
With fire in our bellies, the victory song played, 
Forever rejoicing, give praise to the King, 


Forever our Saviour, forever our King. 
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Happy Sixtieth Wedding Anniversary 


© Copyright 2015 Jeffry Camm 


Sixty years ago today, we came and tied the knot, 
We pledged our love to one another, before that crazy lot, 
Who clapped and cheered as we kissed, it was a glorious sight 
As out the door we went into the dark of night. 


Now, some sixty years later we sit back and things are bright, 
21,915 nights we have been together and things have turned out right. 
Children and grandchildren have come along to make us very proud 
Even when they were crying and screaming out too loud. 


Today our love is wiser and more subdued its true 
But my love still abounds just for only you. 
In times of trail, or times of strife, in sickness and in health, 
Your love abounds so much for me, it is my earthly wealth. 


As we grow older day by day, we see things through loving eyes 
We don’t need to argue, nor to ask the reason why, 
We just look into each other’s eyes, we just laugh and grin, 
Sixty years have been and gone and this love is not a whim! 


Happy rtaniversrary 


The Terrorists Are Coming 


They have come as refugees, pleading on bended knees 
For help, freedom and a place to stay, 
But their hate and old ways have not passed away. 
They come in on boats, illegal and all, 
While plotting that our democracy will fall. 
Making money for traffickers and the security companies 
Who are paid to look after them on Manus Island. 


They come in on planes, on visitor’s visas with limited stays, 
70,000 of them have disappeared, have overstayed. 
The AFP says they are trying to find them, oh what a laugh! 
It’s an underground army ready to strike 
At Cafés and police stations across this land, 

Why don’t we lift a collective hand 
To fix this problem and keep freedom in our land? 


We have seen the mighty devastation in countries 
Who have not responded to this infiltration, 
Who have not banned the illegal migration upon their shores, 
Death and destruction on the increase and even more 
Will be killed before there is action, 
Politicians say it’s just a distraction, 

Not radicalisation on a planned large scale 
But the proof is seen daily in each email, 
Protestors says kill democracy, 

The Jews and all that are free. 

Sharia Law will win over democracy! 


If Christians around the world don’t act, 
Then this statement by them will soon become fact. 
Jesus died on the cross for me and you, 
To prove that truth and righteousness are true, 
That freedom is never free, 
It must be preserved by you and me. 


So what are you doing about this invasion, 
Are you protesting to your politicians, 
Writing letters or petitions, 
Or sitting back with indecisions? 
What sort of country do you want for your children and grandchildren? 
One that is free, to practise your religion, 


One that teaches the truth about this nation, 
Not censored history, an aberration, 

Where freedom is cherished and practised by all, 
Where community is valued, so that no-one should fall, 
Where it is safe to walk the streets, 

Without being raped or beaten - in hospital for weeks. 


Do you honour the Anzacs, or do you break down their graves, 
Or glorify the Muslims, who don’t know how to behave 
In this land of freedom, they had a choice, 
To come here and be part of the uniting voice, 
But no, they want to change it, rearrange it, 
To make it like the countries from where they fled, 
To ignore the love, but to rule by hate instead. 


So, what sort of country do you want to live in? 
One of love, or one of sin? 
IT IS YOUR CHOICE!!! 


God Is In Control 


God is in control of all emotions, 
He even controls the waves on the ocean. 
How far they up the shore, 
Just so far and not one inch more. 

In these times of trouble, trials and stress, 
When we look around and see all this mess, 
Lift your voice in glorious praise, 

God is planning a better way 
To deal with rebellion across the lands, 
Where kidnapping and murder is so offhand, 
Where political leaders come and discuss, 
Make outrageous claims, oh such a fuss, 
But none of their solutions ever work, 
Because they don’t ask Jesus to be their clerk, 
To ask His assistance in all this trouble, 
They act as if they are living in a bubble, 
Unable to see a clearer plan, 

Jesus came down to help us man, 

He came down to show us the way, 

To wait and see a brighter day, 

A day of joy and praise and power, 
Where we have peace every hour, 

No more wars, no more disease, 
Jesus can even heal a sneeze. 
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So what of you reading this poem, 
Are you frustrated and all alone 
Looking out ona gloomy night 
Hoping tomorrow will be a brighter light. 
God is in control, so be rest assured, 

If you trust him there will be a reward, 
Of peace and faith will block out doubt, 
Healing your innermost hurts, let out a shout 
Of praise to our glorious Lord, 
Satan beaten by His sword, 

The sword of truth can be in your hand 
A mighty gift across all the lands 
That lift up high Jesus’ name 
Higher than any other name. 

Give praise to God, our Lord and King, 
He is in control of everything. 
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The Light Horse 


It is now the 99" year, since we assembled here, 
On this village green they call Toowoomba, 
The gateway to the far and near, 
We went to Brisbane town singing ditties, 
But now they call Brisbane-town a city, 
From there we were going to win the European war, 
But alas, we ended up on another shore 
Full of history for many centuries, 
With horses, chariots, wars and sites 
That were amazing to our eyes. 


But we were destined for greater things, 
To charge into battle on angel’s wings. 

600 horses and their men against thousands it was said, 
We should have been defeated, but that is not what is read 
In memorial services every year, 

We hear that almighty cheer, 

As 600 Aussies charge into sight, 

The Turks took off in a haze of fright, 


Into Jerusalem we proudly marched, 
The last great cavalry charge. 
Today we remember the fallen and those who returned, 


Lest We Forget, is my main concern. 


The Christmas Blues 


Christmas comes and Christmas goes, 
But for some, Jesus is a no-show, 
They search Him here, they search Him there, 
But they can’t find Him anywhere. 


| wonder why, when things are blue, 
They search, even those who don’t know You, 
Somehow, within their being, 

They know there is something they are not seeing, 
A source of life which is eternal, 
Something you don’t find in any journal, 

Or book, or screen, 

Finding Jesus is a totally different scene. 


But the joy comes when you do, 
When His revelations come streaming through 
When you see the stance He took, 
To suffer and die was pretty crook, 
But that’s what love is all about, 
To take on the enemy with a shout, 
“It is finished”! was the cry, 
Then He gave up the ghost and died. 


But not for long was He in the grave, 
Satan was surprised, in fact amazed, 
When Jesus came down to hell, 
Took the keys, so that all would be well. 


Eternal life, the good book claims 
For all the people who call upon His name, 
So what of you, this Christmas time, 
Jesus asks the question: 
Do you belong to Satan, or are you mine? 
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